OFFICERS DANCE 


Last Saturday the officers held their 
second informal dance at the White 
Swan. Although the attendance was 
not as good as last time, a good time 
was enjoyed by all. The room was 
lighted by candles and fire-light. The 
dance lasted from 9-12 and music was 
provided by our P. A. system. Sand- 
wiches and soft drinks were provided 
for everyone. For a while it looked 
as though the girls weren’t going to be 
able to make it because of the snow, 
but ater a few minutes waiting the 
faithful Staunton cabs arrived on the 
scene. With snow falling gently out- 
side and the soft music, fire-light, and 
decorations on the inside, it put every- 
one in just the right mood for a dance. 


6 
HENRY S. DUNBAR III 
ANNEXES HONORS 
AT V. M. I. 


Henry S. Dunbar, whose scholastic 
achievements were recognized in the 
V. M. I. Cadet when he was chosen 
“The V.M.I. Cadet of the Week.” 

He is now in his third year at the 
Virginia Military Academy, young 
Dunbar is listed in the 1946-47 Who's 
Who of American Colleges and Uni- 
versities, was named to serve as co- 
editor of the 1948 V.M.I. “Bomb”, and 
holds the rank of cadet captain and 
adjutant. 

He attended Augusta Military Acad- 
emy., where his fame rested on his 
scholastic record. Henry was grad- 
uated with highest honors in addition 
to receiving acclaim as the “Best De- 
claimer” and the “Best in Science.” 
In two years work he was a first ser- 
geant, was named to the honor roll 
both years, served as a member of the 
Honor Committee, received the Junior 
Varsity Monogram, and in addition be- 
came noted for his sports editorship of 
the Augusta annual while maintaining 
his staff membership on the school 
paper. 

His other extra-curricular activities 
on the Augusta campus included mem- 
bership on the boxing and rifle teams, 
and in his second year, he came up as 
Intermural Winner. 


————$9————$——— 
AUGUSTA GRAPPLERS 
ATTEND V.M.I. BOUTS 


Last Saturday evening the Cham- 
pionship Finals for The Southern Con- 
ference of College Wrestling were held 
at V:M.I., Lexington. Among those 
witnessing these finals were five Blue 
and White Matmen: Tom Callahan, 
Joe Adelberg, Wally Rhodes, Spencer 
Gregory and Johnny Warfield. 
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BOB FRESHMAN NAMED 
EDITOR OF 1947 “RECALL” 


After due consideration, the follow- 
ing cadets were appointed to serve as 
the staff of the the 1947 Recall: 

The honor of being Editor-in-Chief 
of this year’s book fell to cadet Bob 
Freshman, who has really proven his 
worthiness for this honor. In the work 
which has been accomplished so far, he 
has been the backbone of the staff, 
working night and day for the pro- 
gress of the best year book Augusta 
ever had. 

Chosen as assistant Editor-in-Chief 
was Bill Aldrich. He has a task of 
equal responsibility as that of the edi- 
tor, and will contribute a large degree 
to the success of the Recall. 


AUGUSTA REPRESENTED 
IN SWIMMING NATIONALS 


Last Friday and Saturday the Na- 
tional Swimming Championship for 
High School and Prep Schools were 
held in Trenton, N. J. 

Augusta’s entry included our unde- 
feated medley relay trio: Siebold, Sel- 
lers and Neff; and also Click our back- 
strike expert and our diving champion 
George Mentzer. Capt. Tom Roller 
accompanied the group of AMA na- 
tators. 


eee Ns, 
AMA CADETS CANDIDATES 
FOR NAVAL ACADEMY 


The Bayonet is proud to state in its 
columns that Howard Bangsberg—the 
winner of the Naval ROTC Exam held 
recently—Johnny Warfield and Bill 
Sumner are candidates for appoint- 
ments as midshipmen to the United 
States Naval Academy, Annapolis, Md. 
All are receiving special instructions to 


Chosen as Associate Editors were: 
Tom Fouracre, Carter Woods, John 
Herring, and George Jackson. They 
are doing fine jobs and are contributing 
immensely to the success of our Recall. 

Handling the art work is Harold 
Jester. His nimble fingers have 
sketched some of the finest cartoons 
seen in the Recall for many a year. 

The photographers are Cadets 
Woodie and Seibold. They will be as- 
sisted by Cadets Street and Sanders. 
Theirs is an exceedingly difficult task, 
and they are doing their jobs credit- 
ably. 

Without a doubt it is felt that this 
year A. M. A. will have one of the fin- 
est year books to come off the press. 


prepare them for the exams to be held 
in April. The Bayonet joins the cadet 
corps and faculty in wishing them the 
best of results in their efforts toward 
this high honor. 


oe 


BOBBY BOWIE TAKES 
WEST POINT EXAMS 


Bobby Bowie, our diminutive foot- 
ball captain of 1947, captain of fencing 
team and star on the baseball nine and 
all-round student spent last week in 
Washington taking the mental and 
physical exams for entrance as a cadet 
to the United State Military Academy, 
West Point, N. Y. 


Seen es 
CADET HAROLD JESTER 
HEADS FINAL BALL 

COMMITTEE 

In a recent meeting of the cadet 


corps Cadet Lieutenant Harold Jester 
was elected President of the Final Ball 
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by a decisive vote. This is the highest 
social honor that can be given a cadet, 
and “Boots” has proven himself wor- 
thy of it. 

The Final Ball is the largest social 
event to take place at Augusta, and it 
is held the last night of the year’s ac- 
tivities. The dance is , remembered 
more than any other event of the year 
by the graduates. All the cadets from 
the youngest junior to the ranking of- 
ficer of the battalion, eagerly await the 
coming of this gala night. It has been 
known in the past* years to have as 
many as 21 states represented by the 
dates of the cadets. 

The figure is the highlight of the 
dance. This ceremony always pre- 
cedes the dance and adds a sparkling 
touch of luster to it. All officers and 
non commissioned officers are repre- 
sented in the figure, accompanied by 
their dates. 

After careful consideration the Final 
Ball Committee has been appointed and 
are as follows: Simmons, J. B., the 
president of the Cotallion Club; Brat- 
ton, Morris, St. Clair, Steele, R., Win- 
ton, C., Larus, Goffigon, Layng and 
Powell, G. Cadet George Powell will 
be in charge of all decorations, and we 
are sure he will do a fine job of it. 
Preparations have been made to se- 
sure an excellent orchestra, and other 
arrangements are underway. 

No matter how many dances have 
just been partially successful in the 
past, the corps is sure of a huge suc- 
cess in this dance. Let’s all cooperate 
with the officers we have chosen and 
help them to make this A.M.A.’s best! 


i 
PIN UP GIRL CONTEST 
STARTS SOON TO 
ELECT AUGUSTA’S QUEEN 


Departing from all regular scholastic 
adventures and trying for the last time 
to settle the question which is upper- 
most in the minds of all cadets, a con- 
test will be held to elect the pin-up 
queen of Augusta. It is expected that 
this question will cause many differ- 
ences at the academy, and to give all 
an equal chance, the contest will have 
the time limit of a month. ‘There must 
be seventy-five entries to hold this 
contest. 

Te enter this contest a cadet must 
liav2 a snapshot of his best girt, or his 
next best, anyway. It must be ciear 
and full length. There will be no 
posed portraits or retouched prints ac- 
cepted. They may be entered alony 
with the snapshot, though. He must 
kand his entrant’s picture along with 
her name and address, to the editor 
before April 15, 1947. 
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The winner will be chosea by thie 
corps of cadets who will vote in-livid- 
ually. The winner will Le invited to 
Augusta to lead one of the dances 
with her partner. If she lives within 
a radius of 500 miles, all her expenses 
will be paid by the Cotillion Club and 
the Bayonet. She will stay at a resi- 
dence on the campus, and the night of 
the dance she will be crowned queen. 
She will lead the battalion in dress 
parade, and review the corps in the 
regular reviewing stand. 

If the lucky girl lives more than 500 
miles, half of her expenses will be paid 
with the rest of the procedure the 
same. She will also be given a sur- 
prise gift from the corps to honor her 
position. 

Come on, fellows, let your girls in 
on this contest and get her pictures in 
the hands of the editor by April 15. 
Until then — Who is Queen of Au- 
gusta? 


QUADRANGLE QUIRPS 


Just who is this Landslide Sam Con- 
ley is always talking about? 

Whats the TSTCM? Inquire at No. 
5 in the coal pile. 

Why is it that Bratton is called 
“Coat Hanger’? Ask him sometime. 

Barber has been having trouble on 
the back field lately, What’s wrong 
Vince? 

Somebody ask Shappee to monkey 
walk for them, He is dying to do it 
for someone. 

What happened to Fisher the other 
night at the Aviation Club, for being 
absent? Kind of rough, eh Sam. 

Happy Birthday, Callahan, (it’s safer 
that way). 

Does anyone want to see Camp- 
bell’s Trig Book? Its not as dull now. 

Whos the little man walking around 
barracks with a cigar in his mouth? 
Ask William P. 

What happened to that ten bucks 
Bratton? You say the Gong is In- 
vincible? Put your money where your 
mouth is. 

Has anybody seen William P? 

Somethings fishy with the fuses in 
Maj. Roller’s call system, you'll have to 
put those other fuses back sometime 
Capt. Showalter. 

I hear Capt. Showalter has been hav- 


ing trouble with the call system, 
Whats up Capt. 
Somebody tell Lu Lu McConell 


Williams to SHUT UP. 

Maj. Roller can clean a rifle with 
1 ounce ‘of gasoline, ask him sometime. 
He will show yau how, I am sure. 

I hear Litchfield is going to get a 
wooden rifle. Whats the matter Litch. 


You arent weak as Sgt. Michaels says 
are you? 

Where has William H. been spend- 
ing most of his time? 

How has Shipp been doing with Nic- 
ky? 

How have Kirby and Eleanor been 
getting along? 

Where was Pine with Cookie ? 

How has Pappas P been doing with 
Fluffy? 

What has been happening to 
B's love life? 

Ir seem mighty Queer to 317 that 
Bratton and his room-mites lock thein- 
seives in their room every Sunday at- 
terncon. Better pull the shade down 
Paul. 

Vehat is the motto of all the fou:th 
year men at A.M.A. 

The infirmary works backwards now 
vou go in well, and come oni ¥-eak 

Whet shine crazy ofiicer went ‘to 
cht:vh with his sword and sash «n 
when the rest of the corp wore biick 
baits? 

Who is this gorl named “Scar Face’? 
Ask Jordan and Slaughter. 

What is this I hear about the “Bur- 
ton, Larus, And Heppner Construc- 
tion Co.”? 

Who on the second stoop knows how 
to cure cancer? 

Will Burton have any more attacks 
of appendicitis since “Bobby” left? 

I hear Lt. Dawson forgot to bring 
his horse to school. Shine on! 

I hear that a few of the Capts. have 
their eys on one certain local yokel. 

What’s wrong Duncan, did someone 
steal the gong? 

A new teacher seems to be tight on 
the grades . . . what say, Freshman? 

One of our faculty is wild about the 
women. Right Captain? 

It seems that Slaughter only made 
491 points this season. Tough luck 
“Big” Jim, better going next year. 

Who is the new cavalry officer in 
school. 

What’s wrong with your foot Harris? 
Don’t let your sword get the best of 
you. 

Herbison has finally learned to eat 
with a knife, and fork, and spoon. 

(What ‘happened to Philhower in 
Washington, eh Grove. You say you 
like steak, Fireball. 

What happened to you ration book, 
Freshman, too bad. : 

Who stole the whistle that Walters 
used to get the C.W.’s out of bed 
with? 

Poor Capt. Fontain, someone is al- 
ways stealing his rag. 

Flash! Attention Mr. and Mrs. 
America, Cadet Fifer E. has received 
an honorable discharge from the infir- 
mary after his six weeks vacation. 

(Continued on following page) 
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Editors-in-Chief 
Tom Fouracre 
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Carter Wood 
Bob Freshman 
Bob Bradford 


“CHAMPIONSHIPS” 

We of the Bayonet staff have watch- 
ed, in years past, schools in the “Mili- 
tary League” claim the “Military 
Championship” of Virginia. We have 
seen years when two schools have 
claimed the same title. But what right 
has any one school to claim this when 
there is no actual league? How then 
can you decide who is the true cham- 
pion? The answer is that in reality 
there is no way of determining the top 
team; therefore there are “no true 
champions in the Military League of 
Virginia.” Yes, my friends, we regret 
to state this, but the fact still remains 
that everything about top teams is 
mythical whether it be on paper or 
where. As it now stands this mockery 
of a championship is decided by “The 
Staunton News Leader” and “The 
Richmond Times Dispatch” who, with 
all due respect to these two papers, 
have no more right to name a cham- 
pion than we of the Bayonet do. There- 
fore we are sending a copy of this ar- 
ticle in this paper to the heads of all 
the military schools in Virginia and 
West Virginia to get there reaction 
on the subject. If the “verdict” is 
favorable this paper will take the neces- 
sary steps to develop such a league. 
A league under which the true cham- 
pion could be unmistakably determined. 
The “Verdict”—the reaction of the 
heads of the different schools—will be 
announced in the next issue of the 
Bayonet. And at that time we shall 
know our plans for a real Military 
League. 


O 

The North Carolina Good Health 
Association reports, as of February, 
that the state has 144 Negro doctors 
to serve 1,000,000 Negro persons. 


QUADRANGLE QUIRPS 
(Continued 


Someone said Heppner was quite 
a dancer on crutches. . 


Clements pulled a muscle while lift- 


ing a plate, poor Clements. 

Which has Rea got, the grip or the 
crip? 

“Shorty” Reynolds is the only boy 
who can tell time by a parking meter. 

If any cadets need some advice on 
women, see Paul Thornton in 208. 

We have a married man with us this 
year, if you don’t believe it ask Smith 
ens 

Now that the public address system 
is in, may we make a_ suggestion? 
Sound-proof classrooms. 

When is Maj. Hoover going to get 
his new car? We hear that he has a 
front bumper and a windshield wiper. 

Did “J.B.” Simmons get a letter 
from Tidewater this week, note—week. 

Biggest joke of the week—Slaughter 
saying Sir to Hailey. 

If someone wants to join the women 
haters club just stop by 206 and see 
Paul and Harry. 

We hear that Turner, F. had a hard 
time finding the flag tower. 

Nelson doesn’t comb his hair before 
dinner because he’s scared he’ll mess it 
up before bedtime. 

Grossman's. so sloppey that he 
thinks that Lt. Dawson is America’s 
best dressed man. 

Who is that dashing young fellow 
that lives on the third stoop and runs 
around looking like a state cop? 

What's this we hear about a certain 
Capt. going to the boxing matches and 
saw a girl that was in Washington, 
pretty good eyesight, eh? 

Who is the corps worst 
(Fowler maybe?) 

Has FM 22-5 got his MI yet? 

Sherrif Bowie of Galax is now at- 
tending the Academy. 

McNeal and Gliboff are nose and 
nose. 


enemy 


a 
HOW TO PREPARE FOR EXAMS 


(1) When the teacher gives an as- 
signment, take it down rapidly as 
though you can’t wait to begin study- 
ing. 

(2) Never close your books before 
the teacher dismisses class. This gives 
the interested impression. 

(3) Walk into class with a smile 
as though you had the air of having 
done your asignments. 

(4) Raise your hand every time 
he starts to call on someone else. Then 
it will be too late to call on you, but 
he will still think you know the an- 
swer. 

(5) When exam time comes, write 
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anything you can think of whether it 
pertains to the question at hand or not. 

(6) If this formula doesn’t work— 
give up like the rest of us. 


‘O 


CADET BONERS 


Chesem left his girl at a dance to 
fix fuses in the commandant’s office. 

Callahan rooming with Wood and 
Fouracre. . 

Layng by trying to melt Sue Webb. 

Conley because of buying a graduat- 
ing ring. 

Pappas by leaving Winchester. 

MacLaughlin talking at ease. 

Aldrich and Freshman by volunteer- 
ing to work on the Bayonet and Recall. 

Wallace and Wagner going to in- 
spection with an undershirt on. 

Click by only painting half of his 
ceiling. 

Farley by acquiring ‘“Bombadiers” 
wings. 

Fouracre by taking key to Stuart 
Hall. 

(The above is a portion of the “bon- 
ers’ cadets have made this year at 


AMA. In future issues we shall print 
more. 
0 
PRESENTINGS 


Thomas R. Callahan 


“Tom” is one of those rare combina- 
tions of brawn, brains and leadership. 
Look at the monthly honor roll and his 
name has a permanent place near the 
top. Wrestling at AMA for the last 
three years has been greatly boosted 
by Tommy’s efforts, and from such 
work as he has done we were able to 
defeat Woodbury Forest for: the first 
time in 16 years. His platoon is the 
best in the battalion and he is one of 
the best commissioned officers in the 
corps. Tom was the best N.C. O. 
in C Co. last year and helped it to be 
the honor company. He has been de- 
claimer at finals for two years and his 
debates he has given in Ciceronian Lit- 
erary Society will not be forgotten. 
Also he has the French medal, white 
pages for three years, Roller Rifles, 
and Treasurer of the Y.M.C.A. #om’s 
ambition is to be an electrical engineer 
and we are sure that he will be the best. 


Curtis Lowe 


“Curt” spent his first year trying to 
be a model cadet, and as a result won 
the best band man’s medal at the end 
of the year. Most of the cadets call 
that “Winning by Gravitation”. His 
second year he acquired the rank of 
platoon sergeant. - 

At the end of the year he was on the 
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final ball committee. This year he re- 
ceived the rank of lieutenant of the 
second platoon of the band, but there 
are some people still debating whether 
or not he should keep this rank seeing 
he is such a military cadet. Also for 
his honors this year he has been elect- 
ed Treas. of the Cotillion Club, mem- 
ber of Honor Committee, President of 
the Glee Club, Vice President of the 
Final Ball Committee. He also had the 
privilege of playing center for “Hoov- 
er’s Gangsters.” 

Curt hopes to go to the University 
of Florida when he graduates this year 
and of course he knows we are all hop- 
ing for him. We wish Curt all the 
luck in the world and know he will be 
a great success. 


Harold Jester 


“Boots” ,as he is called by most of 
us here came to AMA from the fair 
city of Richmond four years ago. He 
passed his first year as a private in 
“D” Company and roomed in 111. The 
following year he returned and was 
a private in Company “E”, rooming on 
the third stoop. He was also the 
very able manager of our fencing team. 
Last year he emerged from the rangs 
as a platoon sergeant again in “E” 
Company. This year, his star rose to 
its greatest height when he was made 
a lieutenant in “D” Company. Also, 
his election as President of the Final 
Ball and his excellent work as co- 
chairman of the decorating committee 
has made him outstanding in the social 
world of Augusta. His able artwork 
for the “Recall” of this year will held 
to insure its success. It is along the 
lines of art that Boots hopes to make 
his career and we all know he will be 
successful. 


Bob Huntsberry 


Bob, better known as “Dingle” has 
been at Augusta two years. His first 
year he was a Pyt. in “C”’ Co., and 
roomed with Pappas J., Rarrick, and 
Fast in 12 in the tower. This year he 
is a Cpl. in “B” Co. and rooms with 
Pappis, J. and “Red” Harris in 227. 
Dingle comes from Winchester, Va., 
and seems to be very proud of it. 

He has been on the rifle team both 
years and is manager of the team this 
year. He is an expert marksman and 
you can go down to the range most any 
day and watch him hitting the bulls- 
eye right and left. 

Dingle graduates in June of this year 
and plans to attend the University of 
Pa. next year to study Business Ad- 
ministration. His ambitions, although 
nothing out of the ordinary, are the 


best. He wants to start a good busi- 
ness of his own, get married, and settle 
down. Knowing Bob as we do we feel 
sure that he will make a success of 
what ever he undertakes and wish him 
the best of luck. 


“Johnny” Pappas 


This fellow, better known to all the 
cadets as “Pap” is destined to hit the 
top in music, “Jazz” that is. He is a 
most talented leader of the AMA or- 
chestra The Rhythm Makers, and he 
is doing a fine job. He has spent his 
three years in the band and has ad- 
vanced to the rank of Platoon Ser- 
geant. He has also done well in 
Academics frequently hitting the 
Honor Roll. 

This “Handsome Chap” is one of the 
widely heard little seen ‘‘“Montgomery” 
boys and is also an accomplished 
Bombadier. 

He is always smiling, and very happy 
go lucky, incidently he is quite the 
ladies man. 

Knowing he’ll do well in life we all 
join in wishing him good luck and a 
pleasant future. 


Captain Stuart 


Captain Stuart is one of the new out- 
standing faculty officers that came in 
after Christmas. He has been here only 
a short time, but already he has count- 
less friends among the cadet corps and 
the faculty. He graduated with B.A. 
from Furman where he was a star 
football player and an excellent stu- 
dent. He is teaching history and will 
assist Captain Chapman and Lt. Koag- 
ler with Football and baseball. 


Lt. Dawson 


Lt. Dawson graduated with a Bach- 
elor of Philosophy and a Master of 
Arts. He has attended a number of 
schools and colleges and worked very 
hard to obtain these honors. He serv- 
ed in the army during the last war. 
He has become very well known for 
the different uniforms that he has and 
wears. Collecting uniforms and other 
things, such as rifles, is his hobby and 
he has a number of these in his room. 


Lt. McNeill 


One of our new Rhetoric teachers 1s 
a man that is very well known in these 
parts, Lt. McNeill. He graduated 
from Harrisonburg High School and 
has attended Randolph Macon College, 
Bridgewater College, and did his post 
graduate work at the University of 
Virginia. From these Colleges he has 


a A.B. and a LL.D. He was in the 
army during the last war where he 
had a very remarkable record. He en- 
joys skiing, reading, and is an “all 
around” fellow. 


o 
A GLIMPSE INTO NATURE 
Hal Reed 


O, vast, unconquerable nature, docile, 
sad, wild and gay, 

With these petty human animals you 
like to play. 

You let us live our ignorant lives on 
your pure, patient earth 

Without fully comprehending whether 
we live or die at birth. 

No one knows you, no one will; you 
are a wonder making all wonder 

And with one tiny breath you can 
tear all things we know asunder. 


Saddened by parting from my love I 
crept under your amber skies. 

They were black, clouds scurried by 
and so tears rolled from my eyes. 


I climbed a hill and you, wild Nature, 
screamed and laughed at me 

And I, poor, frightened, lonely creature 
in the night, could see 

The ricks, the trees, the hills wave and 
bend 

Dancing to the tune of the wild, wail- 
ing wind. 

But I was alone, the only moving 
creature in the world 

And all around me you laughed and 
danced and turned and whirled. 


I climbed the hill and at your blurry 
beauty I stared long 

And with the rocks and grass and 
trees I swayed in tune to your song. 

You took pity on me then, the wind 
caressed my fevered face, 

The rocks smiled to comfort me and 
two leaves amused me with a race. 

And then while listening to the calm- 
ing melody the wind blew 

Great, wonderful Nature you let me, 
for an instant, see and become a 
part of you. 


o 
A. M. A. LIFE 


It’s 6:30 and time for First Call 
to go. Come 6:45, Revelle goes and 
the Dyke comes in and closes the win- 
dow and lays out clothes, shoes, etc. 
He dumps the laundry bag on the 
floor to get the pants. 

7:00 o'clock rolls around and break- 
fast goes. At first blast he decides to 
get out of bed and take a shower. At 
third blast he is out of the shower and 
wandering back to his room and fin- 
ishes dressing. As fall in on the out- 
side blows he ambles down the steps 
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and reads his grades on the bulletin 
board to see if he is on the Honor 
Roll. As the corps is being marched 
into the messhall he walks through the 
front arch and nods good morning to 
the corporal. As he buttons up his 
overcoat he strides into the messhall 
and sits down (no comment). As he 
corps is called to attention to be march- 
ed out he sits down and begins his 
breakfast. He receives many angry 
stares from the CW’s who plan to 
throw out this ideal cadet. 


After brushing himself off, he strolls 
nonchalantly through the front arch 
and to the post office. Street opens 
the window and hands him his per- 
sonal mail bag. Upon reaching his 
room he finds eighteen cadets eagerly 
awaiting their mail. There is a mad 
scramble for the mail and when the 
smoke clears, we find him lying pros- 
trate on the floor. 


As school goes we find him in his 
room finishing his Spanish homework 
and as fall in on the outside goes, he 
is in the sink brushing his teeth. He 
tiptoes down the steps, rushes across 
the courtyard and out the back arch. 
He reaches the academic building and 
is stampeded by the corps as they go 
to their first period. He then goes to 
his Spanish class figuring that he will 
get a rest again but he is awakened by 
a record of “South America, Take It 
Away.” 

The second period he has tactics. 
He discovers that he has a movie and 
hopes once more to take a nap. But 
he begins to become interested in it. 
It is the much publicised “US Car- 
bine, Cal. .30”. Then he decides that 
he will join the army after finishing 
his nine years at Augusta. 


As he strolls into his third period 
Literature class, he notices that the 
air is a lot clearer and discovers that 
he has a new teacher. He thinks he 
will doze off for a while but is awak- 
ened when he discovers that he has six 
themes for homework. He has thirty 
points taken off of his grade for clos- 
ing his eyes. 

It’s recess and we find him heading 
for the PX. He goes in with a shoe- 
shine and comes out with a shoe-shine, 
so the P.M.S & T Department de- 
cides to give him a ribbon for the bat- 
tle of the PX. 

Fourth period finds him in a plane 
geometry class learning what he 
thought plane geometry was not. Ask- 
ed to find the radius of a circle, he 
multiplies Pi times something or other 
and ends up with the birth rate per 
minute in Russia. He comes out of 
the class knowing less than he did 
when he went in, 
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He goes into chemistry class and 
learns all about the new communica- 
tion system that has been set up in 
the school. He also has some ultra 
curriculum and learns some general 
knowledge. He also receives a few 
boxing lessons here and there. 

At the end of the fifth period, he 
remains in the same seat for college 
algebra. In the midst of an explana- 
tion of cube root his mind is disturb- 
ed by a call, “Does anyone want a 
haircut?” This period is also known 
to the school as the shortest long per- 
iod of the day. 

School is over and he saunters back 
up to barracks. He is in the sink 
combing his hair when fall in to din- 
ner goes. He waddles down and gives 
the OC a snappy salute as he passes 
him in the arch. This time, the corps 
has been marched out when he arrives 
in the messhall. The CW’s throw him 
out again. He dusts himself off and 
wanders down to the big room to 
watch the staff hang up blankets for 
the drill movies. Drill blows and the 
corps marches down. He is already 
there. After an hour of seeing how we 
got into the war, he walks out of the 
big room in seach of new adventure. 


—_0—_—_——_. 
THE LIFE OF AN ANT 


Have you ever thought about an 
ant’s life? Frankly, no. One of na- 
ture’s hardest workers is an ant. Why 
then, if they live like we do, don’t 
they in their own way, act like we do? 

Let us take a saunter into the ant 
world, and in imagination, make our- 
selves ants. 

Here we are at the home of one 
thousand other ants. Isn’t it lovely 
to be surrounded by your family like 
this? How homelike and quiet it is. 
Antlers, our friend, has invited us to 
a dance tonight. It’s the annual Tar- 
antlela given every year at the expense 
of the community. I’m sure that it 
will be fun. “We are to have punch, 
sandwiches of bread and _ gathered 
meat, sweets brought in by hunters 
and a most delicious assortment of 
fly lones and worm guts. 

At last the time for the dance has 
come. It seems years since I first 
heard about it. Everything is ready. 
The workers, under the direction of 


Queen Antiseptic, have prepared ev-. 


erything. Oh! look at the beautiful 
decorations of cat hair and balls of 
dust. Everyone is here. I see Mr. 
and Mrs. Antitoxin, Antithesis, and 
oh! look there where that man is run- 
ning over that lady—to her right is 
Prince Antiquity. There are a few 
outsiders here from the house over the 
rock, but, of course, no one will talk 
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to them. I’m glad that we are safe 
from attack by those horrible black 
rodents that live in the tree. Just 
think, they are in the same family 
and yet treat us like they do. I can’t 
stand relatives like them. The Indians 
have been peaceful for quite a while 
now. No danger of their interfering. 
I get information from a worm when- 
ever they plan a raid. Last time they 
captured one hundred of our family 
for slavery. Oh! there is charming 
Miss Antagonize. Her beauty is only 
skin deep. She’s a wretched girl, and 
I hate her. She just rubs me the 
wrong way. I heard that we’ve fin- 
ally broken through the human defense 
and made a road to the pantry. That’s 
good news, because some of the boys 
are getting hungry this month. It’s 
been a wonderful dance, hasn’t it? 
I’m looking for Antler to take us back. 
There he comes over those two peo- 
ple dancing by your left back leg. 
In Antler’s car we drove over the 
community road. It had a ditch in 
one section where a human heel had 
stepped on it but otherwise it was a 
nice long drive. We stopped at a road 
house for a few hamburgers and finally 
reached home in time to catch a train 
to the outside world—J. Harbison. 


—_90———_ 

LT. COL. WARREN S. ROBINSON 
ASSISTANT PRINCIPAL 
PASSES AWAY 


Funeral services for Col. Warren 
Slaughter Robinson, assistant prin- 
cipal of Augusta Military Academy, 
Ft. Defiance, were held Feb. 7, 1947, 
at 4 p. m. at Augusta Stone Church 
with burial in the church cemetery. 

The. Rev. John M. McBryde officiat- 
ed, assisted by the Rev. Dr. Herbert 
S. Turner. . 

Col. Robinson died at University of 
Virginia Hospital, Wednesday morn- 
ing. He had been a patient since Jan. 
8. 

Col. Robinson was born in New- 
port News. His early education was 
received at Maury High School in 
Norfolk. He was graduated from 
Virginia Military Institute in 1911 
and immediately took a position at 
Augusta Military Academy as tactical 
officer and professor of mathematics. 

On declaration of war for World 
War I he was granted a furlough from 
A.M.A. and entered active duty. Short- 
ly afterwards he was promoted to cap- 
tain in the field artillery. He served 
through the war. 

In early 1920 he was sent on for- 
eign service to the Philippine Islands 
and there assigned to the 24th Field 
Artillery, and promoted to major. He 
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resumed his duties in 1924 as execu- 
tive officer and professor of mathe- 
matics at A.M.A. and in 1939 he was 
made assistant commandant and _ in 
1946 was promoted to assistant prin- 
cipal. 

Col. Robinson, in 1940, was placed 
on the semi-retired list as a lieutenant 
colonel in the United States Reserves. 

Col. Robinson was always public 
spirited and took an active part in his 
church. Many years ago he connected 
himself with Augusta Stone Church, 
and at his death was an active deacon. 
For years he was chairman of the 
Everymember Canvass. He took an 
active part in the Sunday School, be- 
ing a teacher of the Men’s Bible Class 
for a number of years. He was a 
member of Kappa Alpha fraternity and 
an active member of the American Le- 
gion. 

He was dean of the faculty of A.M. 
A. and for many years, until his health 
failed, was chairman of the Academic 
Board. 

In 1920 he was married to Miss 
Maggie Belle Roller, who survives. 
He is also survived by one brother, 
Major Fielding Robinson of New 
York City; one sister, Mrs. Gratton 
Dickman also of New York; two 
nieces, Mrs. Beirn Smith and Miss 
Louise Gratton Dickman of New 
York. 

Active pallbearers were Cadet Cap- 
tains Welch M.; May, Freshman, 
Bowie, Conley S.; Layng, Smith B. 
M.; Sumner, and Simmons J.B. 

Honorary pallbearers: Major Paul 
Hoover, Major W. Mc. Yardbrough, J. 
C. McCue, C. V. Parkins, J. Frank 
Walker, Col. Carter, John D. Crowle, 
J. Mose Walters, W. B. Timberlake, 
Sr., A. Erskine Miller, Louis Mundin, 
Chief Justice Henry W. Holt, Frank 
Patterson, Major J. C. McCue, Jr., 
Capt. E. W. Parkins, W. B. Crawford, 
Jr., Edward M. Sites, Frank Van Jelt, 
Capt. Wilson Fontaine, Dr. Frank 
Crawford, Frank McCue, Major H. A. 
Jacob, Dean Frank Gilliam, Col. Oliver 
Bucher, Col. Morgan Hudgins, Col. W. 
C. Louisell, General E. Walton Opie, 
S. S. Wales, C. W. Jordan, Dr. W. S. 
Whitmore, Dr. J. L. Alexander, Dr 
Alex F. Robertson, Dr. J. E. Womack, 
Major H. D. Deane, Dr. Guy Fisher, 
Capt. Russell Fifer, Clinton Fultz, Dr. 
Theron Rolston, Edwin Runnels Jr., 
Dr. R. P. Bell Sr., W. Murray Hiill- 
eary, L. Homer Stephenson, W. B. 
McFarland, Board of Deacons of Au- 
gusta Stone Church, old members of 
A.M.A. faculty, and members of the 
Honor Committee and two cadets from 
each of his mathematics classes. 

Ed. Conger, Peyton Cocharan,Doug- 
las Braxton, Emory Willson, Major 
Martin G. Manch, J. S. Simmons, E. 
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Russell Cover, Harry Bowling, John 
Ed. Shipplett, and Herbert McKeldin 
Smith. 


TRIBUTES TO 
WARREN S. ROBINSON 


“Old Glory” on the tower of Augus- 
ta has again flown at half mast. The 
Augusta Military Academy and count- 
less friends suffer irreplaceable loss. 
Warren Slaughter Robinson, Lieuten- 
ant Colonel, United States Army Re- 
serves, has passed from the earthly 
scene. A.M.A., after well over a quar- 
ter of a century, no longer is privi- 
leged to have the leadership ability and 
guidance of Warren Robinson. 

He was graduated from the Virginia 
Military Institute in 1911, and came 
to the Augusta Military Academy in 
that year. He was furloughed from 
A.M.A. when World War I was de- 
clared and served on active duty in the 
field artillery until 1924. He exempli- 
fied the best traditions of his alma 
mater, V.P.I., and of military service. 

Colonel Robinson’s sterling charac- 
ter cannot be accurately portrayed in 
words. He was a Christian gentleman, 
a learned teacher, a true soldier, but 
more than that he was a_ genuine 
friend. When a man has proven him- 
self a true friend to his fellowmen, he 
is in a position to receive the great- 
est possible testimony. 

As assistant commandant and later 
assistant principal of the Augusta Mil- 
itary Academy, he wa charged with 
the responsibility of disciplining and 
educating young men. He never fal- 
tered in his task, because he under- 
stood that both discipline and educa- 
tion could only be realized with toler- 
ance and understanding. He was not 
only admired and respected, but he 
was loved by hundreds of men who 
passed through the portals of Augusta. 

As dean of the faculty and chairman 
of the Academic Board, Colonel Rob- 
inson was highly regarded by his 
faculty colleagues. His valued advice 
was often sought by both young and 
old. 

“Mike” Robinson, as he was known 
to his intimates, had an attractive per- 
sonality, a keen sense of humor, and 
a ready smile. His home was the house 
of hospitality on A.M.A.’s campus, as 
he was a genial host. 

Our hearts are heavy, for taps has 
sounded; a great soldier has fallen. 

—An Alumnus. 


“IT know God is pleased with what 
you accomplished on this earth; and 
so, to you the gates of Heaven shall 


someday open.”—Mike Welch. 

“Col. Robinson—a man of strong 
character, faith, learning, and morals. 
All have benefitted by his teachings 
and all owe him tribute. God has taken 
him into his fold.”—Harry May. 

“MIthough he is gone from this 
earth his cherished memory and guid- 
ing influence shall forever linger in the 
hearts of those who loved him.”—Bob 
Freshman. 

“Col. Robinson, a great teacher, one 
always thinking of the cadet corps, and 
above all a gentleman.”—Bobby Bowie. 

“T indeed, owe him a debt of grati- 
tude for the influence he had upon my 
character, a debt I do not know how 
to repay.”’—Sam Conley. 

“A finer and more just gentleman 
I have yet to meet.”—John Simmons. 

“Col. Robinson, a friend to young 
men and a true officer and gentleman.” 
—Bill Somner. 

“To my mind Colonel Robinson was 
a great honored man, who was loved 
by all, and shall be remembered for 
many years. His kindness and under- 
standing of mankind has helped many 
a boy who rallied under his guidance. 
He has left behind the memories of 
how, by helping others, he made men, 
with a purpose and understanding of 
life.”—Geof. Layng. 

“He was truly a great friend of the 
cadets and a great help to the school. 
He will forever be remembered by us 
for the large part he played in our ed- 
ucation.’—Ben Smith. 

“A few minutes ago I was stunned 
to hear the very regretful news of 
Colonel Robinsons passing away. My 
parents went to Miami Beach, Fla., on 
a vacation as my father has not been in 
the very best of health. The house has 
been closed and Western Union left 
the telegram in the mailbox. They 
sent a duplicate to Playland and I just 
received the news from them. 

“For many hours a day we worked 
together. I knew him well and he 
knew me well. He was such a good 
man to every cadet who entered the 
halls of Augusta. His spirit, influence 
and knowledge was reflected in the sons 
of good Augusta. His work was ex- 
cellent and constructive as a citizen 
and as a soldier. He never wanted a 
reward for his fine work and always 
drove hard at making a fine boy out 
of each cadet who attended the fine 
institution. 

“His name is now written in His- 
tory. History of V.M.I., Augusta, the 
war department, and in the hearts of 
thousands of young men. He was a 
leader, a soldier, and a great believer 
in Christ. 

“T iam sure that no matter what I 
would say I could not ease your pain 


of sadness. I would so much like to 


% 


help you as mother and dad would.: 
The Colonel was a very fine officer 
and gentleman and I will never forget 
him.” 


“OUR FRIEND” 


In speaking of the man, Col. War- 
ren S. Robinson, how futile words 
seem, yet, at this time of remembrance, 
we would pay tribute to certain rare 
qualities with which he was endowed. 
A mind, independent and decisive, a 
will, fair in its dictates, and a con- 
science pliable to every touch of in- 
terest. 

He believed in and followed duty, 
first and last, with marvelous consis- 
tency and force. His was a generous 
nature—he was strong and true, giving 
praise to those who deserved it. 

He achieved success because he liv- 
ed well, laughed often and loved much. 
He fulfilled his destiny and accomplish- 
ed his task—he left this world better 
for he looked for the best in others, 
and often gave the best he had. His 
life was an inspiration, his memory a 
benediction. 

—A Friend 


DEDICATION 


This issue of the BAYONET is re- 
spectfully dedicated to the late Lt. 
Col. Warren §S. Robinson, assistant 
principal of the school, who passed 
away February 5, 1947. 


——o 


TO THE CADET CORPS 


To the cadet corps of this school, 
the Bayonet Staff wishes to express 
its sincere apologies for the absence 
of the school paper during the past 
few months. 

There are no explanations, other 
than time was so limited that it was felt 
that the Recall rightly deserved prior- 
ity over the school paper. The dead- 
line for the yearbook was Feb. 15, 
and with the small staff that publishes 
both the paper and the annual, it was 
impossible to keep both up to date. 

Now that the annual is in press we 
shall endeavor to publish as frequently 
as possible issues of the school paper. 

This issue, including a number of 
extra pages, will help to make up for 
the missing issues. We shall try to 
make the last issue this year one that 
will be compensation for the omitted 
issues. 

The Bayonet Staff. 


O: 


Hard work may be respectable, but 
you'll never make it popular. 
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BASEBALL SCHEDULE 1947 


April 8—Hiargrave Here 
April 12—Navy Plebes Annapolis 
April 14—Woodberry Forest There 
April 16—Massanutten There 
April 18—Virginia Jayvees There 
April 19—Greenbrier Here 
April 21—Fork Union There 
April 24—Virginia Jayvees Here 
April 25—Fishburne There 
April 28—Shenandoah College There 
April 29—V.S.D.B. There 
May 2—Fork Union Home 
May 5—Greenbrier There 
May 9—V.S.D.B. Howe 
May 10—Shenandoah College Home 
May 12—Hargrave There 
May 17—Fishburne Here 
May 19—Massanutten Home 
Golf Schedule 
April 14—Woodberry Forest There 
April 19—Greenbrier Home 
May 5—Greenbrier There 
May 10—Woodberry Forest Home 


—_o————_- 


WINTER SPORT ATHLETES 
AWARDED MONOGRAMS 


Col. Rolltr Awards Monograms at 


Banquet Prior to Spring 
Leave. 


Friday evening, March 21, the Mess 
Hall was the scene of the winter sports 
banquet which officially brought to a 
conclusion a most successful season in 
all sports. 

Col. Charles S. Roller, Jr., Was 
toastmaster for the occasion at the 
conclusion of which he formally award- 
ed the following major monograms: 

BASKETBALL—The highlight of 
which season was winning nineteen out 
of twenty-one games-——-Mackey, Reed 
J., Gliboff, Powell, Slaughter, Wine- 
coff, Blair, Muncey, Bradford CR., 
West and Ruther. 

SWIMMING—Which incidentally 
won the state title having lost no con- 
tests to state military schools—Neff, 
Glick E, Seibald, Sellers, Mentzer, 
Winn, Parker, Phillhower, Freshman, 
Grove, Kirby. 

WRESTLING—The highlight was 
the defeating of Woodberry Forest 
for the first time in ten years—Adel- 
berg, Bowers, Callahan, Crowgey, 
Duncan, Gregory, Larus, Loewy, Nick 
and George Philolopolous,, Rhodes, 
Turner M, Warne. 

FENCING—The highlights were the 
defeat of Army for the second con- 
secutive year and the close defeat by 
the Navy Plebes (15-12)—Field J, 
Ducey, Tomlin, Aldrich, Henry L, 
Lepper, Smith MC, Conley S, Bowie, 
Inskeep, Fouracre and Rhea. 

Minor letters were awarded members 
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of the Junior Varsity Basketball 
team, the Tiger Basketball team, and 
other cadets in the above sports, A 
complete list of these minor awards 
will be made in the next issue of the 
Bayonet. 


—u 


Presenting 
MAJ. CHARLES M. PACE, JR. 


It is with great pleasure that the 
Bayonet herewith presents the latest 
addition to our faculty in the person 
of Major Charles M. Pace, Jr. Major 
Pace was born in Hampton, Va. He 
attended Hampton High School from 
which institution he was graduated in 
1920. He then entered Virginia Mili- 
tary Institute and was graduated in 
1924 with an A.B. Degree. He re- 
ceived his Master of Arts from the 
University of Virginia in 1931, 

During the period from 1926-1934 
he taught at Fishburne Military School. 
From 1934-36 he taught English at 
Bridgeville (Delaware) High School. 
From 1936-37 he taught English at 
Milford (Del.) High School. Then he 
returned to Fishburne in 1937 to be- 
come assistant headmaster. From 1940 
to 1946 he was Headmaster at F.M.S. 
Since then and until his acceptance as 
a member of our faculty he was in 
business in Waynesboro, Va. He is a 
member of Kappa Alpha Social Fra- 
ternity and Phi Delta Kappa Educa- 
tional Fraternity. 

Augusta is indeed fortunate in hav- 
ing Major Pace with us and we sin- 
cerely trust that his stay here will be 
very long. We are glad to have you 
with us, Major Pace. 


—_o——_ 


“BLOOD AND SAND” 
By Cadet Roger Baer 


The vast waters of the blue Pacific 
were calm and peaceful. It was the 
early hour of dawn and a fiery sun was 
slowly rising above the far horizon. 

Standing by the ship’s rail, I gazed 
thoughtfully into space. For months 
we had been trained. We had planned 
and prepared for this one big moment. 
a moment that was filled with fire 
and death. Shuddering with apprehen- 
sion, I slowly drew a cigarette from 
my pocket. Somehow I seemed to be 
in a daze, my mind wandering across 
the lonely stretch of ocean. I began 
to think of home, its people, its cities, 
and a pretty important thing that we 
Americans call freedom. The next 
few days were to be a gigantic test. 
A test of men, who were to live or die 
by a fervent ideal. I wondered what 
my baptism of fire would be like. Yes, 
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I wondered, but I also realized that 
this would be Hell in its greatest fury. 
This was to be the end of the line for 
some, and just the beginning for oth- 
ers. I was an average guy, green and 
inexperienced. I had been born on the 
rolling plains of Iowa, and had lived 
by the land. War was something new 
to me. I had never killed before, and 
the mere idea sort of frightened me. 


I suddenly straightened in astonish- 
ment. There it was. The grim forbid- 
den island of Tarawa. A flat, sandy 
spot in the middle of nowhere; an 
enemy fortress only several miles 
square. This had been our appointed 
destination. This would be the prov- 
ing ground. I stood in silence as if 
hypnotized by some strange, anony- 
mous spell. I was afraid, terribly 
afraid. A scourge of relentless fear 
seemed to wrench my senses. I could 
hear my heart thumping like a giant 
hammer. My hand trembled as I 
drew the cigarette to my lips. A soft 
and tangful breeze whipped my face. 
Then the bellowing roar of thunder 
echoed in the heavens. A trail of 
crimson flame was slashing through 
the skies. The batteries of our con- 
voy were breaking loose. Mushrooms 
of smoke arose from the island. Ene- 
my installations were being blasted to 
smithereens. Landing craft were be- 
ing lowered from the sides of the 
ships. It would only be a matter of 
minutes now. The long awaited at- 
tack had begun. We quickly clamber- 
ed into the boats which were to car- 
ry us to the shores. A heavy concen- 
tration of enemy fire was dropping all 
around us, but we continued our 
flight through the choppy waters. I 
looked at my watch. The _ seconds 
were crawling like an obscure and un- 
progressive ant. Suddenly we came to 
a halt. Several hundred feet ahead 
was our objective. This was it. 


The water was cold and dark, but 
the direction of the advance was con- 
stantly forward. Bullets were hitting 
the seas, but still the cry was forward. 
On and on we came, striking the sandy 
shore. Missiles of death crowded the 
air. I looked to my left. A detail of 
picked men were charging across an 
enemy held dock. There was a sharp, 
echoing volley of fire. Their bodies 
had been cut to pieces. Their lifeless 
forms now dotted the flimsy structure. 
The valiant offense had disintegrated 
like particles of dust swept by a lash- 
ing wind. 

At last I hit shore. 
ping like flies. The 
soaked with blood. Torn bodies lay 
half buried in the sand. The battle 


had become a wholesale slaughter. It 
was kill or be killed. The Jaap machine 


Men were drop- 
beaches were 


guns had chopped our first wave to 
bits. Every charge was like a suicide 
plunge. The island was completely 
level, offering no protection to an in- 
vader. We were pinned down and the 
advance was to be measured in inches. 
The second wave had arrived, striving 
doggedly toward the foe. I saw more 
men drop. Blood was running freely. 
It was a terrifying flood of — scarlet. 
The third wave soon landed to support 
the remainder of the first wave and 
the second. I struggled to my feet. 
The enemy machine guns had been 
silenced, but he still controlled his po- 
sition. We would have to dig him out 
of the earth like stubborn and obsti- 
nate worms. The order was given to 
adjust bayonets, and we crawled for- 
ward. All traces of fear had left me. 
My heart bas burning with fierce, un- 
controllable hatred. Then the unex- 
pected happened. The Japs were out 
of their holes, throwing themselves at 
us in a last desperate attempt to push 
us back into the sea. 

Their fanatical rush was ceaseless. 
They kept on coming. I spotted one. 
He was plummeting toward me, his 
deadly blade glistening in the sunlight. 
I stepped aside driving my bayonet 
through his belly. Blood spurted from 
his wound. There was an expression 
of anguish and pain on his face. Then 
he slumped to the ground, never to 
rise again. 

The enemy was slowly falling back. 
His intense attack had failed. The 
beach was ours. Our losses were 
heavy, but the first phase in the bat- 
tle of Tarawa had ended. When the 
island fell it would be another step- 
ping stone on the road to our ulti- 
mate goal. 


ES 
JUNIOR BARRACKS 
7th Grade Quips 


Pulliam must like “An-na.” He is 
always saying her name when reciting. 

What happened when Harris gave 
“The Ten Commandments of Headth?” 

Does the seventh grade believe in 
pantomime? Ask Coulter. 

Ask Oliver to make the letter “b”. 

After studying the principle parts of 
the verb “do”—Who said “I didn’t 
done it”? 

Spring must be here. 
stung by a bee in class. 


Wong was 


Beamer submits what he thinks is 
the shortest poem in the world: 
Sail; 
Gale; 
Pale; 
Rail. 
What do you think? 


Roses are red 

Violets are blue 

Who is the neb 

That chews, chews, chews (paper). 
Anonymous 
Ferguson, J. 


The motto of the seventh grade 
seems to be “If you wanta thing done, 
get someone else to do it.’’—Collins. 

Ward, Ward, 

Doesn’t need a board 
His lessons to get, 

He just sits—Pulliam. 


Hatcher keeps Leroy and Kilroy 
under his coat. If they get out the 
class gets very noisy. 

Galvan’s chair is like a low stool, 
but all the boys like to sit in it. 

Deal is aiming for the Honor Roll. 
Good luck, Fella. 

Has anyone noticed Lancaster work- 
ing lately? Poems mean money to 
him. 

Ramsauer is our comedian. 
bins, “Hold the noise.” 


Rob- 


Henry W. Longfellow dictated these 
lines to a boy: 

Let us then be up and doing, 

With a heart for any fate, 

Still achieving, still pursuing, 

Learn to labor and to wait. 


Three little mice in a bucket 

Running around and around 

Made Hailey, Mundin, Peralta, and 
Galvan 

Climb the shelves and shriek. 


Fogle needs a recipe to make time 
pass quickly. 

Catalina has a sweet tooth. 
yum yums from home. 

Ferguson E, and Pullen attended the 
Y.M.C.A. at Natural Bridge. 

Hodge J. had a birthday last week. 
The juniors celebrated by going to the 
dance. They expected to just watch 
but got to dance. They hope for an- 
other dance soon, 

Oliver and Levy had guests over 
the week end. 

If Klien H. is late, he has been play- 
ing basketball. 

Johnny Collins has a big job to keep 
Room 345 in order. 

Crawford will never 
gloves again. 

Deal has the best paint cleaner that 
everybody borrows. 

Ferguson J. polished his trumpet 
and then someone put finger marks 
on it. Who could be so mean? 

Day is our big boy with red hair— 
Beamer our little one. 

Balbis should be a good fencer, he 
is always practicing. 


He gets 


forget his 
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WINTER SPORTS RESULTS 
Varsity Basketball—won 19, lost 2. 
J. V. Basketball—won 7, lost 1. 
Fencing—won 8, lost 2. 

Rifle—won 13, lost 8. 
Wrestling—won 6, tied 1, lost 4. 
Tiger Basketball—won 3, lost 2. 
Swimming—won 2, lost 4. 


) 
F.U.M.A. HANDS AUGUSTA 
STUNNING UPSET 


An inspired Fork Union basketball 
team knocked Augusta Military Acade- 
my out of at least a tie for the state 
championship here the afternoon of 
February 26, when it tripped the Au- 
gusta cadets in a stunning upset, 49 
to 45. 

Fork Union was ahead most of the 
time as the Blue and Whites were ob- 
viously off their game, missing shots 
and making poor passes. The Flu- 
vanna five led 19-18 at the end of the 
first quarter, stretched it to 33-28 at 
the half, and again led by 41-37 at the 
end of the third period. 

Augusta tied up the game wtih a 
minute to play on a field goal and a 
foul shot by Charles Blair to bring the 
score to 45-all, but little Scooter Ri- 
otto, who led both teams in scoring 
with 16 points flipped in a pair of 
two-pointers in the final minute to 
give the visitors the game. 

Augusta’s Jimmy Slaughter was off 
and missed many shots, but managed 
to lead his team with 15 points . to 
teammate Jack Reeds 14. The 15 
points raised Slaughters total for the 
season to 460. 

The defeat gives Augusta a mark of 
18 won and 2 lost for the season. 
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FISHBURNE BOWS TO A.M.A. 


IN BASKETBALL FINAL 


Augusta Military Academy defeated 
Fishburne in both basketball and 
swimming on Feb. 28, the basketball 
team winning 59-40 in Waynesboro, 
while the swimmers triumphed 38-28 
here. 

Led by big Jimmy Slaughter, who 
scored 21 points to swell his season’s 
total to 481, Augusta took a 28-12 lead 
in the first half of the basketball game 


then maintained its margin through the 
last two periods. Fishburne’s Strat- 
ford led the host team in scoring with 
15 points and played a fine game until 
he fouled out in the fourth quarter. 

The win was Augusta’s 19th of the 
campaign against two losses, and ended 
the season for the Fort Defiance cadets 
with one of the best records in the his- 
tory of the school. 
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F.M.S. NATATORS 
LOSE TO AUGUSTA 


Led by the medley relay trio who 
kept its records clean, A. M. A.’s 
swimmers defeated Fishburne 38-28. 

Backstroke Ernest Click, who won 
his specialty to become high point man 
mor the meet, breast-stroker John 
Seibold, and free-styler Sam Neff took 
the medley in 1:32.8 to remain unde- 
feated throughout the six meets Au- 
gusta has had this season. Other firsts 
were won by Mentzer in dives, and 
Seibold in the breast-stroke. 

50-Yard Freestroke-Ingram (F); 
Neff (A); Winn (A). Time-0:26.3. 

100-Yard Breaststroke-Seibold (A); 
Freshman (A); Browne (F). Time- 
ak Z0: 

220-Yard Freestyle-Clevenger (F); 
Sellers (A); Philhower (A). Time- 
2:41.0. 

100-Yard Backstroke - Click (A); 
Kay (F); Goldsmith (F). Time-1:10. 

100-Yard Freestyle-Clevenger (F); 
Parker (A); Buch (A). Time-1:00. 

Diving-Mentzer (A); Kirby (A); 
Dell (F). 

150-Yard Medley Relay-Augusta 
(Click, Seibold, Neff). Time 1:32.8. 

200-Yard Freestyle Relay-Fishburne 
(Key, Dell, Browne, Ingram). Time- 
1:54.0. 


—_—_o0————_- 
“A, M. A.’s CABINET 
OF ADMINISTRATION” 


Secretary of Estate ............ Col. Roller 
Sec’y of the Navy ..Col. Garrity 
Sec’y of Agriculture.............. Capt. Hart 
Sec’y of Treasury........ Maj: Yarbrough 
Seciye of laa bor hs.cccce “Lt.” Rogers 
Secretary of War ........0. Lt. Dawson 


Sec’y-of Interior 2.6.0.5 Dr. Rolston 
Sec’y to Secretarys....Maj. Hoover E.B. 
Chief Justice, i.c..ccnn Maj. McCrum 


Postmaster General ........ Col. Gardner 
Criminal Investigation......Capt. Searls 
Fed. Prisons Admin......... Sgt. Michaels 
Fed. Game Preser’n............ Capt. Stuart 
Dept. of Gong Preser’n......Lt. Seldon 


sO “ 
HONOR GUARD DETAILS* 
First Place: 


O. D. Bratton Aldrech 

C. G. Rockwell Wood 

O. G. Johnson, L White 
Second Place 

O. D. Hope Smith, M.C. 

C. G. Graber La Guadia 
Third Place 

O. D. Jackson, G Field, J 

C. G. Whitington Sander, N 

O. G. Campbell Steele, R 


*The men that are on the Honor 
Guard Details will receive points in 
the Company competition. 


— 
1947 BASEBALL SEASON 


The outlook for our baseball season 
this year is very promising. We have, 
along with a number of last year’s 
team, quite a bit of new talent. Those 
from last year’s team are: Larus, Eddy, 
Moon, Tyrrell, Sykes, and Bowie. The 
new material, which we spoke of, are 


Tutwiler, Jones, Inskeep, Chesson, 
Reese, and Reed. The team has a 
twenty-four game schedule. The first 


two games: April 8, Hargrave Mili- 
tary Academy; April 12, United States 
Naval Academy. These were the only 
two thus far we have been able to 
get exact dates on, but just as soon as 
we learn the rest of them they will be 
printed in the Bayonet. 

It is expected that as soon as the 
workouts get under way a lot more 
men will appear on the field than those 
mentioned. 

It looks as though we have another 
championship team in the making. 
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WOODBERRY FOREST 
TRIMS AUGUSTA 
GRAPPLERS 15-12 


In the second and final meet with 
Woodberry Forest our opponents 
turned the trick and defeated us by the 
narrow margin of 15-12 score. This 
avenged our defeating them in the pre- 
vious encounter. 

Duncan (118) lost to Parker (WF) 
6-2. 

Warren (121) defeated Irwin (WF) 
6-0. 

G. Philopopous (128) defeated Wil- 
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liams (WF) 9-0. 

Callahan (135) lost to Green (WF) 
3-0. 

N. Philopolous (145) lost to Board- 


man (WF) 1-0. 

Adelberg (155) lost to Longacre (W 
F) 7-5. 
_ Turner (165) defeated Darman (W 
F) 3-0. 


Rhodes (175) defeated Evans (WF) 
1-0. 

Larus (HW) lost to Phillips (WF) 
6-2. 


——o 
A.M.A. WRESTLERS ‘ 
EDGED OUT BY 
V. M. I. JV’s 


On March 4th the Augusta Military 
Academy grapplers were defeated by 
the Virginia Military Institute wrest- 
lers in Lexington 17-11. 

Results were as follows: 

145 Ib. exhibition class—Van Hook 
(VMI) defeated Gregory; 121 1b. 
Bragg (VMI) defeated Warne; 128 
tb—Shepherd (VMI) defeated Phil- 
opolous; 136 1b. class—Callahan won 
over Loughbrough (VMI); 145 1b.— 
Philopolous N. defeated Lunsford by 
fall. 

155 lb. class—Meredith (VMI) de- 
feated Adelberg; 165 lb. class—Tur- 
ner won over Jones; 175 lb. class— 
Williams (VMI) defeated Rhodes; in 
the heavy weight Saunders defeated 
Bowers by fall. 


0 
RESUME 


“Junior Varsity” 


The junior varsity quintet started 
their season with five regulars back 
from last year. Helmick and Farley 
at the forward positions, Sanders, cen- 
ter position and Steele and Hope, co- 
captains, at the guard positions. 

The Kooglermen started their sea- 
son by beating Mount Sidney’s varsity 
31-28. Their second game was over 
at Fishburne where they brought home 
the bacon by whipping them in a close 
contest, 31-28. Their next meet they 
had tough luck as Sanders, their 6 ft. 
2 center didn’t play and resulted in the 
loss of the game with Mount Sidney 
36-35. 

The J.V.’s didn’t have any trouble 


winning the next five games by large _ 


margins. They beat Lee High, Bev- 
erly Manor, Stuarts Draft, and closed 
their season by beating Fishburne on 
our own floor 48-18. 

Sanders, Hope, Farley, led the 
scoring honors for the year with 
11, 9, 9, points respectively. Tutwiler, 
Steele and Helmick also were in the 
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scoring with 7, 5. 4. points respective- 
ly as averages. 

The Kooglermen won 7 out of 8 of 
their games and scored a total of 365 
points to their opponent’s 203. 


‘O: 


“1947 RECALL” 


This year’s Recall has already gone 
to press, so as to make sure that it will 
be available to the corps before June. 
You might call this article a sort of 
preview. And before we get started 
let me say that if you want a leather- 
bound copy I would suggest your plac- 
ing your order now as the supply of 
these is definitely limited. Now for 
a glance at the Recall itself: 

It will have a blue soft-leather cov- 
er with an inlaid design. It will have 
172 pages, approximately 50 more than 
last year’s copy, with more attention 
played to sports. Teams such as the 
Rifle, Fencing, etc., which have here- 
tofore been limited to one page, have 
been given a full two pages with group 
and individual pictures. One thing that 
will be of interest to all is that those 
nondistinguishable under-graduate pic- 
tures have been greatly enlarged. 

Practically all the pictures in the 
Recall are new and have never before 
been used. A special section has been 
given to the cadets honors. Not only 
the graduating class but under-grads, 
too. 

Several things never before thought 
of, or at least never before materializ- 
ed, have been added but I am going 
to omit these and let you find them 
for yourself. But let me assure you 
that this year’s yearbook is going to 
be the best ever to be seen at the 
Academy, without a doubt. 


——— 
SAM NEFF 


Have you been up in the 2nd Stoop 
Tower? If you have, you can always 
find Sam there with a cheerful word. 

He has excelled in everything he has 
attempted; in sports, he has made a 
major monogram in swimming and 
track; in his military life, he has come 
back from the service to become a 
2nd Lieutenant in Company C. 

Sam started his career as a private 
in Co. C. Then Sam left us to spend 
a year in the Coast Guard. Now he is 


‘back with us this year as a 2nd Lieu- 


tenant in Co. C. 

He was elected captain of the swim- 
ming team this year and we are sure 
he will turn out a crack team. 

Sam graduates this year and all of 
us will be’sorry to see him go. He 
plans to attend. the University of 
Pennsylvania next year. We are in- 


deed sorry to see him leave us and 
wish him the best of luck. 


Oo 
A. M. A. RIFLEMEN 
DEFEAT MASSANUTTEN 


Our outstanding rifle team journey- 
ed to Woodstock, Va., to met the 
riflemen of Massanutten in the final 
firing match for 1947 Rifle Season for 
Augusta. A. M. A. emerged victor by 
the score of 1291 to 1218. 

The following is AMA scoring: 

Prne Knl Stn Tot. 


Huntsberry 97 86 84 267 
Bagsberg 96-97 72 265 
Bryant 96 . 89° > ZO. °255 
Bridges 93: 900 71. 254 
Roberts 93 86, 714% 250 
Chauncey : 97 FF $8... 1230 

1291 

————_o———— 


CAPTAIN McCRUM 

‘ PROMOTED TO MAJOR 

Captain H. B. McCrum has been 
promoted to the rank of Major by our 
commandant, Colonel C. S. Roller, Jr. 
Major McCrum has received this pro- 
motion in view of his past five years of 
service as an instructor at Augusta. 

Major McCrum has always been one 
of the most popular instructors in 
school, and has done much toward the 
advancement of not only the school, 
but the boys themselves. 

We wish to extend our hardiest con- 
gratulations to Major McCrum and 
wish him many more successful years 
as an instructor at A.M.A. 


——o 
REV. MR. MILLER 
ADDRESSES Y. M. C. A. 


The Y.M.C.A. was very fortunate 
several Sundays ago in having as their 
speaker, the Rev. Mr. Cameron Miller, 
of the Evangelical United Brethren 
Church, Harrisonburg, who spoke on 
the “Five Infinitives. They were: To 
Have, to Give, to Become, to Live, 
to Want. At the conclusion of his 
tall an informal discussion was enter- 
ed into by the cadets. 

This was the first of a new series 
of talks and discussions now in pro- 
gress. 


ERNEST GLICK WINS 
SECOND PLACE HONORS 


Last weekend our swimming quin- 
tet composed of Ernest Click, George 
Mentzer, John Seibold, Sammy Neff 
and Sellears, entered the Eastern In- 


rm 


terscholastic Swimming Championships 
held at Trenton, N. J. 

Our backstroke specialist, Ernest 
Click, won second place in the division 
made up of eleven prep schools. 

George Mentzer won eighth place 
in diving honors. 

John Seibold won sixth place in 
breaststroke. Sammy Neff came in 
fifth in the 50 yard freestyle. Sellers 
came in 8th in the 220 yard free style. 

The Bayonet congratulates the team 
and their coach on the fine  perfor- 
mance, 


——o0———__ 
PROP WASH 
By Hal Reed 


As far as I have been able to find 
out this marks the debut of the first 
aviation column in the Bayonet. This 
column is dedicated to your entertain- 
ment, to news and facts about avia- 
tion and for the advancement of avia- 
tion at A.M.A. I would appreciate 
any comments, news and criticism you 
might have. Just drop by 211 with 
your suggestions. 


As this is new, I’ll tell about some- 
thing new. I'd like to make the first 
public announcement of the new A.M. 
A. Flying Club which was started on 
January 14. It was organized by a 
group of cadets who have done quite 
a bit of flying together. With Capt. 
Roller as advisor they are: Bill 
Woodie, Pres.; Vince Barber, Vice- 
Pres.; Frank Conley, Sec. and Treas. 
The charter members are: Cadets 
Pennock, Goffigon, Fisher, Aldrich, 
Seibold, Cuervo, O.D., Cuervo, R., 
and I also have the honor of being a 
member. 


We had several reasons for starting 
aclub. We all like to get together and 
talk about flying of course but the real 
reason is we want more flying, we 
want to really bring aviation to A.M. 
A. and we want it to have its deserv- 
ed level. We realize, an organized 
group could accomplish more than an 
individual. The result is the club. 
We are getting aviation equipment for 
the school, thanks to Capt. Roller, but 
we must have a lot of interest to go 
with it if we intend to make it grow. 
I think we have that interest. We only 
have to show it and to work to make it 
pay dividends in the form of pleasure 
gained from working with the growing 
giant called aviation. 

Speaking of equipment, you have 
probably seen the new Link Trainer. 
It has long been shining at the end of 
cur hopes for aeronautics class. It 
was a complete surprise when Capt. 
Roller called us down to help unload 
it and we saw it crated in its box. It’s 
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nice to have dreams come true, isn’t 
it? I imagine a lot of fellows will 
want to take aeronautics now. 

So long until next time. Watch for 
more news of the growing Flying Club. 


1 


THINKING ABOUT 
DAY DREAMING 


Have you ever sat back and day 
dreamed in a city park? It doesn’t 
even have to be as nice as that to day 
dream. Just sit there and think; no- 
body around but yourself and the soli- 
tude of the public park. You know, 
one can do a lot of deep thinking 
without any effort at all. Then when 
you have finished (or should I say 
wake up?) you've discovered you 
thought of something that really hap- 
pened or something that you would 
like to see happen. This event natur- 
ally, or most of the time, is for your 
benefit. You see, we humans are all 
selfish, especially with thoughts. 

Take a small boy for example. If he 
isn't a spoiled bit of a child his 
thoughts will run something like this: 
Gee, just look at all those people. 
They came here to see me do my stuff 
today; they came to see me. I’m go- 
ing to show them, too. I’ll show the 
whole world plus those eleven guys 
who is the best fullback in this coun- 
try. I'll make this game so hard for 
them that it will be me, yea, me, that 
they will remember next year when 
our teams meet again. I’m going to 
bust their line to shreds. If they give 
me the ball on the two yard line I'll 
carry five of their line-men over the 
goal-line with me. I’ll win this game 
for all my team. I have to win it for 
them; why, they depend on me. 

So you can see how as a little child 
we go to day dreaming and fancying 
ourselves heroes or big, husky fight- 
ers. Always that selfish motive behind 
our thoughts. 

Time doesn’t cure this ailment. 
Nothing can, at least that is my opin- 
ion. As we grow older and more ma- 
ture, naturally our thoughts grow with 
us, and in most cases the branches of 
this root reach out to the fairer sex. 
Have you ever seen a boy lean against 
a post with a slight smile on his face, 
his head tilted up and his eves blank? 
Little wonder what he is thinking! 

What a girl! What a dish! Why I 
know she smiled at me today. She 
can’t be thinking of him anymore, not 
after the look she gave me. If I 
can get Dad’s car I'll call her up and 
ask her for a date. What will I say? 
Not the same old line, ’cause she no 
doubt is wise; ‘cause she looks like 
she’s heard them all. A girl with her 
looks surely must have. I know! 
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Make her see me and notice me. Get 
one of her friends to fix it up. 

Can’t you see a little conceit mixed 
with his selfishness now? Yes, I’m 
afraid we humans are-out of luck so 
far as being perfect creatures. With all 
this selfishness and conceit growing in 
us how do we expect to have other 
people show us consideration when we 
are as selfish as the next person? 
Doesn't it seem funny to you that we 
should be made this way? Not funny, 
but strange. 

We could even take someone think- 
ing of the lovely time he had down at 
the beach with his girl, walking along 
the beach at night barefooted, watch- 
ing the sand crabs running in out 
with the waves, sitting down to watch 
the ocean with the moon on it and try 
to catch the silvery spray that flies up 
for a second every time a wave crashes 
on the beach. 

This. is only a fringe of his think- 
ing, but if we really look into it we 
can see he wishes that he were back 
there; wishes he had it to do over, 
and he would do more than he did. 
Aren’t we a funny and strange lot 
though? If you really think about us 
you'll have more fun than day dream- 
ing. 


“MYSTERY MANOR” 
(Continued) 


Within a circle of rising mist there 
stood the twisted and decrepit figure 
of an elderly woman. Her withered, 
obnoxious form clothed in a garment 
of black, was floating through the air 
like a terrifying spectre. Her wild, 
blazing eyes were fixed upon me. Eyes 
that were like the fiery flames of a 
raging inferno. I tried to avert her 
icy gaze, but I was paralyzed by this 
sudden infiltration of horror. The 
coal black locks of her hair were wav- 
ing in all directions. Locks that re- 
sembled a treacherous den of veno- 
mous serpents. Her long, scrawny 
arms were hungrily outstretched. Her 
sharp bony fingers like the tallons of 
a vulture. I drew back as she came 
closer. Her lips were slowly parting 
in a smile of irony and predominance. 
Then she commenced to laugh. It was 
a frightening laughter. A laughter 
whose kind I had*never heard before. 
It cracked, it slashed without ceasing 
for a moment. From her open mouth 
there came forth a disgusting stream 
of saliva. She screamed as if in pain, 
driving herself into an uncontrolable 
frenzy. I cried, I begged her to stop, 
but my feverish efforts were useless. 
She continued this fanatical rampage 
by racing about the room like a whirl- 
ing cyclone. There was nothing I 
could do except sit and watch and 
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wonder; too fearful to stir. I closed 
my eyes hoping to convince myself 
that it was all a nightmare. A mere 
figma of my imagination. Accumu- 
lating an ultimate shred of courage, I 
gradually opened my eyes, and joy- 
ously discovered that the strange and 
devilish woman had mysteriously van- 
ished. 

I relaxed for a while gathering my 
thoroughly scattered wits. The entire 
scene had been too impossible to con- 
ceive as the subject of reality. 

Rising to my feet I started toward 
the door. I had only advanced a few 
steps, however, when I was instantly 
stopped in my tracks by the challenge 
of a second phantom. He stood di- 
rectly in front of me with his legs 
spread apart, barring my only avenue 
of escape. He was boldly dressed in 
a coat of armor. A scarlet garb pos- 
sessing a heavenly hue of an August 


night. I fell back shrieking as he con- 
stantly came forward. Enroached 
tightly in his hand was the long 


deadly blade of a sword, a weapon 
stained by a string of crimson blood. 
Closer and closer he came, his tool 
of death savagely upraised! Then 
laughter once more filled the room, the 
same hideous crackling laughter that 
I had heard before. That insane, de- 
testable creature had returned; perhaps 
to mark my impending doom. I re- 
treated to a corner, my back against 
the wall. Something sharp and moist 
struck my forehead! There was a 
swift stab of pain, a curtain of black- 
ness. I plummeted to the floor. 

It must have been several hours be- 
fore I regained consciousness. I was 
groggy, dazed, my head still spinning 
from the dreadful blow. Summoning 
my last surge of strength, I struggled 
forward. Inch by inch I tortuously 
crawled in the direction of my bed. 


(Conitnued in next issue) 
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